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|The Park Goddess and the Rose

BY V. A. HUNGERFORD,
E S lUOD hesitating & woment,
then with an odd shuffiing gait

H

made for the nearest beneh, It
was [solated from the rest of the
park by a bit of hedge. Directly be-

hind the bench was a0 roze bush in
fill, heavy bloom. From the other
elde of the hedge came childish
volees and laughter, und the chatter
of nurse maids. From farther away

came the steady drone of a lawn
mower,
The yonth—he was but 22—

slonched down upon the bench and
pulled his cap over his eyes. Hig
cheap suit was badly wrinkled as
though he had slept in ft, Hls face
was unshaven and of a peculiagy pal-
lor. His expression wans bitter, He
was tired and hungry and Heart-
sick.  He had Leen unable to get a
singla  day’s work sinee he had
started life all over agalp two weeks
lefore—and hls §5 was gone.

The mnerriment about him, the
warn sun flooding lim, he sat wrapt
it brooding meditation.  What had

huppened to him In that one long
vear? «Polgnantly sorry for what he
had done, anxions to redeem himself,

he had looked forward to the day
when his punishment should be over,
and he could start aguin—with a

clean slate
again with
oyved, a

He had faced the world
squired shoulders, clenr-
cheap sult, $5-—and the
itlgma!l  He hado't figured an the
stigma. Full of good resolves, he
had started out, first In the business
sectlon of the city, then o the Jower
districts, and now In fidal despera-
tlon he had trled the fashlonible
uvenues, begging for odd jobs in
payment of o merl., And it had al-
wavs been the same. An appralsing
glance, narrowed to a stare of com-
prehension, refusnl and the closing
of the doer,

He had had nothing to eat shice
the day before yesterday, and all day
thoughts kept crapping up In lis
mind, thoughts that preyed through
his wenkened body wpon the good
resolves he bad made only two weeks
before, A row of ples cooling on a
vonvenient  window rdue,  onsily
within reach, had cauzed him agony
that brought the cold perspiration
out all over him, Nothing but the
sndden vislon of gruv stone walls
and a tall, fron gate saved him. He
turned and fled f{rom temptation.
But now his eves were [urtive, hisg
shoulders drooped, and hls step was
fdead and Hopeless,

A ghort distance away he glimpsed
a blue uniform, and' drew farther
back Into secluslon on his bench, The
park polleeman passed by on the
other side of the hedge, The ex-
convicet relaxed, and resumed his
brooding again.

He told himself there was none to
care whether he made good or not.
And there always must be somebody
to care—If it's nothing but a starved
vur from the gutters to ek your
hand apologetically and wag a
friendly tall and look at you with
sayimpathetic  syes He  suddenly
bowed his face in hiz hands.

After a while he hecame conselous
that someone wis watching him, He
ralsed his eyes slowly and then
stared, Bhe gtood on the gruss be-
fore Him, a dazzle of blue silk and
brown curls and deep, gray eyes
She was a well-trilned child, Lut with

fine carelessEness tossod nslde con-
ventlonality to  be human. She
recognlged misery when she saw 1L
“Are you slek?” She  looked
straight at hime and there was no
fear nor shrinking In her eyes
“No," he said slowly, “I'm not
thaut Is—no—I'm not!" That #ek-
ining hunger wis gnawing at his

lT[lTlIi_‘.“ill]l‘
npple sha
nf the

stomach agnin, and it wis
to keep his gaze off the
held, He was uneonsclous
sndden greed that 11t his eyee.
She was anly 8, bat she had heard
sieh things. Her evea widenoed
ineredulons amazement.

“You'ro hungry!”

The vouth [flushed, dropped his
oves ashamed, and fingered his cap
nervously,

She thrust the apple into his hand.
“Fat It,)" she dommanded, “And
wait here Nurge brought lunch
with us—I'11 get you zome”

She fashed daway and he liad
barely devoured the apple before she
returned, her handg full of dainty
sndwlches,

“Here—gulek—nurse saw me, nld
! She'll' be after me!"™  She
prowded the food inte NHls hands,
“Good-by!"

The nurse's shocked face appeared
around the end of the hedge. The
little girl's expression changed from
sympathy for the youth to impudence
for the nurse, In gheer Implghness
she pulled the rose from her balr and

of
in

tossed it toward him,
foat,

“E-llg-a-beth!" The nurse's
shocked volce followed the child, as
with a peal of merry laughter, &
flash of blue silk and fiying curls,
she disappeared around the other
end of the hedge,

The vouth ate the food greedily,
then pleked up the rose. The brood-
Ing Dbitterness was gone from his
face; gradually hope began to dawn
in hls eyes. He had had sympathy
without revulsion, charity without
condescension. The food did him
muech good, The kindness did him
infinitely more—it gave him conf-
dence in himself. He felt suddenly
that things were going to turn for
the better, There was good stuff in
him and e would bring It out. They
colldn’t keep him down. His faith
In himsell restored, and the pangs
of hunger quieted, the memory of his
temptation earller In the doy struck
him as gross weankness, He trembled
at the thought of it and firmly de-
cided to etay stralght, no matter what
happened. e never wanted to see
the inside of a jall agaln,

The run warmed him pleasantly.
He told himself he would rest a lit-
tle hefore again trying to get work.
He felt sure that this time he would
sicceed. e seltled himsell com-
fortably and dozed off.

He awoke with o shiver, The sun
waos seiting. The park was deserted.
Not a gound broke the stillness, ex-
cept the bedtime fuss of Lirds. e
started to leave the bench when he
canght the mensured erunch of
gravel beneath the tread of the park
policeman. He sat very still, hoping
the minlon of the law would pass
by on the other side, He was happy
and confident, and felt he couldn't
bear the gimlet stare just then. He
gluneed down at the rose he

It fell at his

held, and a half smile curved his
boyish lips. He would keep that
rose always, as a sort of magcot, It

might bring him luck.
But the policeman dldn't pass by

on the other side. He cume ani
gtood looking down upon the youth,
He recognlzed the “stigMa’ and
seowlad.

‘Better move on!" .And then he

saw the rose.

“Heen picking flowers, eh? Don't
vou lknow [t's $10 fine to plek flowers
In the park?”

The youth went white and began
to tremble,  His eyed followed “the
polleeman’s glance from the rose he
held to the laden bush behind him|
The Wooms were Identieal,

“I—I dida't plek 1! he stam-
mered; but the knowledge of the
stlgma caused him to drop his eyes
gulltlly.

“Don’t He!' threalened the police-
man, “'It's 10 bucks or 10 days—
yon can have your cholee!™

Real terror looked out
youth's eves now,

“But—but—a Uttle girl gave it to
me—1 didn't plek 1t! A lttle girl
in bliue sllk—with brown curls—sha
gave [t to me!"

“A likely story!”
eves gwept the youth meaningly;
then he added: *The less trouble
von ninke, the belter for you!'

The boy's eyes grew tragle with
bitterness,  His pale faee set In
gtern, hard lines, With sneering lps
e lopked down upon the flower he
held, emblem of love and friendship,
tiurned fo a weapon agalist hlm. Tis
impulse wag to crush It In hig hand
and throw it far from him. Then
between it and him there visualized

of the

The officer’s

i dainty child’s face, framed In
brown ourlse—a face Inhocent and
full of sympathy and confidence, A

mbment he tottered on the brink of
reclloss despalr. Then the black
loak left his face.

“Ii's just luek,” bhe satd to him-
aolf reassuringly. "“When I get out
I'lIl show them! They ecan’'t keep a
good man down! There's good stuff

and plenty of It—in Bllly Me-
Mahon! I'll prove—"
“Are vou coming?" The harsh

volee cul his thought in twaln,

“Yes—I'm coming."
et ara ot LS
Recent saleg by the Government

totaling 126,000,000 feet of saw-tim-
ter in the Olymple Natlonal forest,
in Westorn Washington, mark the
apening of this hitherto Inaccessible
storehonse of tlmber, estimated to
contaln g stand of 33,000,000,000
fent,
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Its leavening action
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